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satyagraha in its entirety. I am still groping. You can
join me in my quest if it appeals to you and you feel the
calL

A representative is bound to consult bis principals
and take his instructions from them at every step. But
a physician cannot afford to do so regarding bis patients.
He must be guided solely by his instinct, and vary his
treatment according to his reading of the symptoms as
they might develop from moment to moment. He
cannot accept dictation of the patient. I stand in a dual
capacity in relation to you. I am youf spokesman, whom
you have also accepted as your physician. You must
implicitly follow the tteat.rn.ent laid down by your phy-
sician, so long as you have faith in him. If he no longer
commands your confidence, you must appoint in his
place another "who does.

Only a prospective mother knows what it is to carry.
The on-lookers notice her illness and pity her. But
she alone knows the travail. It is I who have conceived
safyagraha. Mine alone, therefore, must be the travail
and the suffering. I am not Joking. I am in dreadful
earnest. I shall enter the fiery gates and pursue my mis-
sion even if I am the only person left to do so. I am re-
solved to try and exhaust every resource of satyagraha to
convert Durbar Viravala. If I succeed, you will all share
the fruit. If I fail, the responsibility will be entirely
mine and what I do will in no way affect you.

When I was a little child, there used to be two blind
master performers in Rajkot. One of them was a musi-
cian. When he played on his instrument, his fingers
swept the strings with an unerring instinct and every-
body listened spell-bound to his playing. Similarly,
there are chords in every human heart. If we only know
how to strike the right chord, we bring out the music.
Durbar Viravala is GO exception to the rule. Have I set
Durbar Viravala completely at his ease ? Have I applied
truth and ahimsa only in my dealings with him? Have
I not threatened him with the Award ?

We want to set up democracy in Rajkot, A born
democrat is a born disciplinarian- Democracy comes